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CHArTElt VIII.
It wan enrly in thu morning, one uprlnj?

tiny of tlie ycnr of grace, 18(11, wIiimi n
rather lurt tlilck-c- t man, wlitno upark-Un- it

tcctli were hidden licliliut n huge
black mustache, ami whoso Mack lieanl
"waa cut In the Vandyke style, with all
the precision of n I'nrfolim ilauily, though
lie was dresseil only In n talncil and
v pair of gray linen trousers
and a ragged hluc (lannel shirt, was

In ttklng down the shutters of the
'Hotel do 1'arls, facing the levca of New
Orleans.

The Hotel do Paris was n smalt, two-fitor- y

building, which seemed no thin and
puny between Its two four-stor- y neigh-
bors that one might have Imagined some
body had found It In quite another spot,
and had mallei nisly dropped It Into Its
place to All up the gap. It win brightly
distempered In n salmony pink, and tho
Kreen shutters and green window blinds
jravc It a cheerful apect, to which the
ilnrlng signboard, ndorniM with thu leg-

end, "John Hoherts, Proprietor," In gold
letters on a green ground, added consid-
erably.

Just then the rathe unsteady and un-
even tramp of many steps resounded on
the broad vtone Hags, and n company of
the newly enrolled Ioulslaua State Vo-
lunteers, In gray uniforms with red

marching by In open order car-
rying their converted Itrown Hess mus-
kets In any manner from the "trail" to
the "right shoulder shift," singing
"Away Down In Dixie." nnd looking for
all tho world as if no thought of a possi-
ble death ou the battlefield found a place
in their minds.

The short, dark man, who had been
watching the soldiers pass by, shrugged
his shoulders In disapproval of their

gait, nnd grunted Impatiently
as he dragged the heavy shutters from
their places. This portion of his work
being over, Monsieur Henri Sainton
for it was he sat himself down on a
wooden stool nnd looked nbout him like
a man dazed by his exertions.

Ho had been sitting on the stool for
the space of about five or six minutes,
avhen a sharp, scowling face nppearcd
at the top of n smalt staircase, n face
ns bearded as his own, but with tho
difference that tho hair was of a coarse
red of various shades.

"Look here, Henri," cried n rasping
voice, "what on earth arc you up to now'
Arc you going to kick your legs nlwiit nil
day? And the man, dressed
in linen trousers and n llnnucl shirt only,
came with slippered root downstairs, nnd
rtood facing Henri with his arms crossed
over his chest. "What do you think I
brought you hero for'" lie asked, with n
miccr of disgust. "Do you thluk It was
to ent sponge cako?"

"Xo," growled Monsieur Henri Sain-
ton, in reply to Mr. Hernard Quayle, for
he was the gentleman who had resumed
his old patronymic of John Roberts. "You
not bring me for spongo cake. You bring
me for clean knives, scrub lloor all day,
nil night. You bring mo for fight von
unllor call you zlcf and mako your eyes
Mack vis growing oyster can. I .rcliel, I
clean knife no more. I scrub floor no
more. Negro cheap. You liny negro,
clean knife, scrub lloor. I go bed."

"You ungrateful sweep," said Mr.
Quayle, with slow, hissing emphasis.
"Where would you bo 'now if I had not
taken pity on you 7"

"MeV" retorted Henri, defiantly. "In
Fnrls. You comu 'ere, and zero ure cafe
concerts in Paris."

"Yes," rejoined Mr. Quayle; "tliero nro
cafo concerts, niiilj there aro also police;
nl n nice llguro you'd cut you, nn es-

caped convict. They'll havo you by tho
neck before you were up to many of
your larks. Thank your stars you are
with me, nnd be grateful."

"Grateful!" nearly yelled Henri. "Vat
for grateful V"

"I'll tell you what you ought to be
grateful for," hissed Mr. Quayle. "Yqu
ought to bo grateful to mo for teaching
you the beastly English you nro speaking.
You ought to l)o grateful to mo for allow-
ing you to share with mo when wo re-

lieved that coiitldlng Dutchman of his
two thousand three hundred dollars."

"Yes," Interrupted Henri, "two sou-na- n'

gree 'umlerd. You take xousan' five
underd. You give mo eight 'undord. I
'ave noting. You buy hotel. You host.
You 'ave all you vant. I scrub floor,
clean knife, take down shutter."

At this outburst Mr. Quayle thought
It politic to change his demeanor. lie
became friendly, changing the subject
and saying; "Confusion to that villain
Adams, who sent us to slavery in the
galleys."

"Dens to rat pig Adams!" exclaimed
Henri, with great fervor. . "Ve vlll make
of Mm food for dogs, I svear!"

"And death to that wretched 'hussy
through whom we were sent to the gal-
leys," Quayle went on.

Henri's retort was not so fervent. He
pursed bis lips and shrugged his shoul-
ders.

"Yes," he cried, after a moment's
pause. "But she beautiful, and if she
nice vis me, I not know."

"What d'you mean?" snorted Quayle.
"You are not alone to be considered in
this matter. I suffered through her as
well, and I havo got my reckoning to do.
You swore you would kill her when you
got tho chance."

"Yes, I svear, nnd I keep my svear,"
replied Henri. "Hut if she nice, very
nice, I not know," he added, with a
sigh.

Quayle looked at his companion ngaln
as if ho would havo poisoned him with n
glance hnd ho been able.

"I'll keep your noso to tho grindstone,
my friend," he muttered to himself, "If
you were not Intended to bu my catspaw,
I'd soon nmko short work of you."

At that moment tho sounds of a bugle,
playing a march mado both Henri nnd
Qunylo prick up their cars. The clear,

g melody scorned to grip
them, and they both stepped to tho door.

Another mass of somiors a battalion
this time were coining with swinging
htep along tho road. A couple of horse-
men and what seemed moro strange
n lady on horiebnek rode at tho head nf
the column. Henri's eyes Instinctively
brightened as hu recognized tho uniforms
ns those worn by thu regular French
Zouaves dark bluo jackets, red
breeches, red caps with blue tassels, mid
bluo waistbands.

"It Is tho Louisiana Zouaves," said
Quayle, "and that hound Adams Is rid-
ing nt the head of them."

'It was indeed Col, Latrobo Adams,
commanding the battalion of Louisiana
Zouaves, who at that moment passed tho
Hotel do Paris. Ho was In civilian's
dress, nnd a gentleman who accompanied
him wore tho same undistinguished garb.

Quayle instinctively shuddered as Ad-

ams cast au unrecogulzing glauco toward
him nnd rode on.' He hud in no wise
altered since the day when Helens had
knocked at bis door in Paris, Indeed,
cue might have thought that he had
grown younger, so upright was his car-
riage, so unwrinkled bis face.

While Quayle looked at the man, nen-pl- 'i

(yes were glued upon tbt woman
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Helene, In fact. She had altered In the
Intervening years, and from a compara-
tively unpromising girlhood hail develop-
ed Into a glorious worn m. Tall, straight
as n larch, she sat ou her horse as if
she had been bom on It. Her figure had
ripened nnd rounded, nnd her face had
the charm which makes men's pulses
sing, though perhaps no single feature
could have claimed Ideal perfection, lint
tho eyes, those deep-blu- e eyes, which glit-

tered with a sheen that no mau might
hnvu explained, fastened themselves upon
tho beholder nnd weto not to be forgot-
ten.

Helene was engaged In a lively conver-
sation with the gentleman riding by her
side, nnd Henri gripped Qn.iyle's arm so
fiercely that the hotelkeeper dragged
himself away with n sharp cry.

"Is she not beautiful?" said Henri.
"Yes, confound her!" replied Quayle.

"There Is no question nbout that. You
will not allow that to stand between
her and our purpose, will you now?" ho
questioned, nugrily. "Yon won't forget
all we have endured through her the
years of torture", the years lu chains, tho
jears of lives of dogs?'

Henri's eyes still followed the column
which was marching past In a steady,
even tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp.

, "I vlsh she not so beautiful!" ho

CHAPTKIt IX.
The threatening shadow of tho war

cloud, dally and hourly expected to burst
Its fury over the Southern States, had
transformed 'n peaceful grove Into a
camp of armed men. Steel Mashed In
the summer sun between the dark green
of the cypress and the paler verdure of
the laurel bushes, ltows of white tents
stretched In even lines In the open space
made gaudy by the red and blue uni-

forms which occupied them.
The main portion of the Louisiana

Zouaves wns composed of boys birely
out of their teens, but In addition to this
raw material, tho battalion embodied in
Its ranks n very considerable number of
old French soldiers. Col. Adams wns
proud of his men, and only that very
day had taken especial elation in show-
ing their proficiency to no less a person
than nil olllcer of the United States regu-
lars a possible enemy, In fact to ills
cousin, Copt. Denon.

Cnpt. Denon wns on leave of nbsenco
from his command far out West in the
wilds of Kansas. Hu had been slightly
wounded in nn action with tho Apaches,
and, having been fiirloughed, had como
to his native city, little dreaming that
by the time ho arrival there he would
find the townsmen arrayed ngniust the
authority to whom ho had sworu alle-
giance.

Adams' plantation was only divided
from the camp of his regiment by n thick
copso of magnolias, then In thu pride of
their spring bloom, which perfumed the
nlr with tho sweetest scent of any tree
111 the wide, wide world. Tho house
itself wns n straggling erection, mostly of
one story only, bat stniidlng upon n space
large enough for a small village.

Adams was seated In the welcome
shade of the awning over the porch with
a little writing tablo In front of him,
piled high with papers of nil kinds. Op-

posite him sat Walter (liaydes, dressed
In the dark blue, d uniform
of a lieutenant lu the Louisiana Zou-

aves.
Walter hnd changed but little physi-

cally since tho day when ho was so
grievously wounded. He had allowed his
beard to grow, and his face had become
bronzed by exposure to u Southern sun,
but beyond that he still looked the hale
nnd stalwart young fellow who had
fought against tho reds lu Paris.

Kindly Nature and u healthy constitu-
tion had repaired all his hurts except the
one which left a blank lu his mind. Ho
was still ns ignorant of the past, from
the day he was born to the day ho was
wounded, ns if those days had never ex-

isted for him. Even his own iiamo was
a mystery to him. Helene had first of
oil called him Jack, and when they bad
settled nt the old plantation everybody
had como to call him Jack Adams, and
the name had clung to him.

There was one bright light which Illu-
mined his path namely, thu near pres-
ence of Helene. She was his Idol, his
gdddess. At her bidding he would glad
ly have laid down his life. He loved her
with the pure and devoted affection of a
faithful dog.

Helene, in her turn, had grown up, un-
der Adams' teaching, exactly what Ad-
ams Intended her to be lit to enslave
men and ruin kings. That she was a
beautiful woman no one might have de-
nied, though hers was a kind of beauty
which recommended Itself not to all men.
Adams had brought her up and trained
her to despise men. Ho had laid open to
her every weakness of the stern-
er sex, nnd in the result he had fashioned
a woman who, if she had a heart, was
guarded nt every point where lovo could
assail It. The natural untutored girl
bad become a woman of the 'world; and
though suitors came and suitors went, If
she loved anybody, that being was her-
self.

Adams' success with his pupil was his
own punishment. As Helene grew from
child's estate to that of woman, the as-
cetic revolutionist unbent himself to her,
nnd little by little he grew to hunger
for that which lie had striven so hard to
eradicate. Little by llttlo he begau to
jearn for Hclene's love, whilo he him-
self had taught her that it was unwise
to lovo anybody. Ho had never dared
to confess to tho woman whom ho had
reared from child's estnto that ho would
have been so happy could he havo made
her his wife, and when ho saw her sur-
rounded by admirers his heart for tho
first time In Ills llfo felt tho bitter stabs
of jealousy,

Adams was paying but llttlo attention
to tho papers in front of him, but g.ued
steadfastly In the direction of the copse
of magnolias, where Helene was stroll-
ing between the trees by ('apt. Jjenou's
side. Walter looked from Adams to
Helene. and from Helene to Adams with
n puzzled Inquiry. He had discovered
a new trouble. Was Adams In lovo with
Hclelio as well as all tho others who
came mid departed again? Ho would bu
nearer and deirer, If ho were accepted,
thu load would bo haner to bo.n

"Denon seems to bo in favor," ho burst
out after waiting woariedly for awhile.

"Yes, my poor friend," said Adams,
rather enigmatically, "I am afraid hu U
in favor."

Walter read in tho words n confirma-
tion of his fears, nnd was silent.

Whatever hopes Cipt. Denon may
havo cherished weru cut short by the
arrival of a young lieutenant with thu
Hows that war between tho North nnd
South hud actually broken out nnd that
Port Sumter had been attacked. Cnpt.
Denon immediately bade farewell to Ills
cousin and took the first train for

CHAPTER X.
The next morning Walter Adams, after

a hurried' breakfast, ordered his negro
servant to saddle hJi how:. He was
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THE OHIOAOO EAGLE.
the acting adjutant of tho regiment dur-
ing tho teinprary absence of tho regular
olllcer, and M vas his duty to present the
report "every morning nt tho brigade
headquarters, which were located In St.
Clinics Hotel.

Hu rode Into town nt n headlong gal-

lop. Arrlvcil nt the hotel, he threw the
reins to the negro attendant nnd wnlked
up thu steps. A tall, distinguished look-
ing old gentleman was standing at til's
door of tho hotel. Ills palo faco was
fringed by small sllver-whit- o whiskers,
nnd his silvery white hair was combei
with a scrupulous neatness. He stared
nt Walter for a moment and looked at
hliu with nearly frightened eyes. Wal-
ter, In his turn, slopped with nn amused
Interest.

"Mr. Walter Olaydes!" gasped the old
gentleman at last, holding out a hand.
"I cannot be mistaken. You are Mr.
Walter Olaydes."

"Indeed I um not," said Walter, smil-

ing.
"Surely I am not mistaken. You art

Mr. Walter Olaydes, I,ord Yorley's son,
Don't you know me? 1 am Mr, Uodbert
llerlnquny."

"Indeed I do not know you." said Wal-
ter, pleasantly. "My name Is Jack Ad-

mits, and I am the acting adjutant of thu
Ioulslaua Z utaics,"

With that Walter passed Into the hotel,
nnd the old gentleman stared after him
an If thu lieutenant weru a ghost who
had risen from some cavernous depth to
frighten htm. Walter settled his business
and roile link to the camp. On a sudden
a thought gripped his mind.

Walter Ota.xtlcs! The name sounded
familiar to lilm. Iird Yorley's son. That
also sounded familiar to hliu. Where
had he he ml thu name? Ho wns sure
he had heard It before. Hut wnere, and
when, and under what circumstances?
When ho reached the house ho went
straight to Adams,

"Have you fever heard tho name of
Walter Olaydes?" ho aked.

"Not that I know of," was Adams'
reply.

"Nor that of I,ord Yorley?"
"I do know that name," he said. "It

Is that of a rich English nobleman."
"Have you ever heard the name ofl

Hoiinert neriu(uny, or someiiuug uue
that?" Walter questioned further.

"No, I do not know tli.tt ii.nno nt nil,"
Adams answered. "Hut why do you
nsk?"

"I met n gentleman nt the door of ths
St. Charles Hotel Just now," said Wal-- 1

ter, "and he Insisted that I was Mr. al-

ter Olaydes, Ixinl Yorley's sou. I told
him he was mistaken.

Adams had turned pale.
"Ho told you your namo was Walter

Olaydes!" ho exclaimed. "Why, of
course, that Is quite possible. Wo do
not know who you are. You may be
Mr. Walter Olaydes, for nil I or you
know. We iuut fath nt this Immediate-I)- .

Wo will both ride Into town nt once."
In less than an hour afterward both

Adams and Walter were standing nt tho
olllco window nf tho St. Charles Hotel.

"I should like to seo Mr. Itodbcrt
Uorlnqiiay," said Walter to tho clerk.

Tho young man ran over his boows.
"ltodliert Herluquay," ho said. "No.

1C--. He's gone. Ho arrived by ths
early train this morning, nnd stayed only
n couple of hours."

(To bo continued.)

WOMEN EASY TO WAKE

Hotel Men Hnvc O renter Trouble la
Housing Men from Their Slumbers.
"It Is liiiiiH'iiKttrulily harder to

nwiikoii iiipii lu thu morning Umn It Is
women." n hotel proprietor Informs
nu 8H.VH n writer In tho St. Louis
Ololu'-Di'inocni- t. "A tup or two nt n
woman's door lu the morning In HitflV

dent. No mutter how lute, sho tuny
hiivo retired, no mutter how exhausted
she may liavo Iicoii, no mutter how
faint tiu ,vih' Unit cornea from Uio
lied In iiiwww to tho knock, you can
bunk on it Unit within a lmlf hour or
so that woman will wall; Into the din-

ing tiioin. brlKht-eyiH- l and cheerful
but with a mail well. It'u different.

"A umn may leave it call for 7
o'clock lu the morning with the warn-
ing that lie must be up ut that hour.
A few minutes before 7 you detail a
toy for the purpose anil tell hliu not
to stop pounding until the man awakes.
The room may be on tho top lloor,
but .vou can hear the thump, thump,
thump ou the door 'way down in tho
olllco. Does the mini wake with n
faint 'yen' and scramblo out of bed?
Not he. The boy knocks until his
knuckles are sore, and Uieu suddenly
a Nteiitoiinn voice roars from the
room. 'Yes, yes, what In blitzes Is the
matt"!' with you? Do you think I'm
dead?' Thu boy retires, turns In his
report nt the olllco and goes to ease
Ills hand In cold water.

"Throe bourn later n swollen-eye- d

Individual, with wrinkles in his brow,
walks up to tho desk. 'I thought I
left a call hero for 7 o'clock In tho
morning.' 'You did, nnd the bellboy
woke you promptly nt 7.' 'That's a
llttlo too strong,' Is tho answer, nnd
after you've argued with him for half
nu hour you haven't convinced hlru
that he was actually awakened nn be
had ordered. So It goes day after day.
The women get up promptly In re-

sponse to n call, whilo tho men In-

variably turn over to Jmvo another
mill."

Tho Hllierlrtn Co.. auk .
Tobolsk, where tho Siberian Cossack

Is reared, Is a d region,
with l.iiuu lakes, many of them of con-

siderable hlw. Many of tho Inhabit-
ants had their origin In the utilization
of the territory as a penal colony for
IJiirnpiMii Itui-shi- . 'I ho people aro still
very primitive, shei p being the unit of
exchange In their barter system. Cat- -'

tie bleeding Is extensively adopted,
and It Is iroui this source that Urn

Itusslau army draws mo-- t of Its li nws
for service In the far east. These ani-

mals Niro mmiil and hardy, it partic-
ular about food ami capable of endur-
ing extreme lient and cold, but tho
loud, they can take even en a I'vcl
road Is only about ills) pounds. The
preparatory class of the Cossacks com-prise- s

lads from the ugo of eighteen,
who undergo three yours' training.
The Cocsaoks of the first ranks are en-

rolled from the ago of twenty-on- e for
a period of twelve years, and all servo
for a further period of tlvo years lu
the reserves, tho 'ago of dlsehnrgo
being, thor'ofoie, thirty-eigh- t. Clip- -

pint'.
A King's Library.

Frederick tho Great employed archi-
tects to build a library, but they
fought with truo professional etiquette
over their designs. Tho monarch who
liud braved tho might of Uurojio was
not to bo'defented by a parcel of nag-

ging professional men. "Confound
you," said tho king, "don't waste any
moro time! This cupboard opposite
mo Is of a very good design; copy
that." They did as they were ordered.
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I. P. Byrne Construction Co.
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CONTRACTORS
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88 East Washington Street.

A. H. BARBER & CO.
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New York,

St. Louis.

AXLE GREASE
For Omnibuses, Carriages, Wagons,

Drays and Threshing Machines.

FRAZER LUBRICATOR GO,, MANUFACTURERS

TELEPHONES NORTH 725 AND 726

OSCAR F. MAYER & BRO.

PACKERS AND

PROVISION DEALERS
MANUFACTURERS OF

FINE SAUSAGE
WESTPHALIAN HAMS A SPECIALTY

285, 287, 289 and 291 Sedgwick Street
COR. BEETHOVEN PLACE

D. M. FULMBR, Prtf. WM. C KUESTER, ft Trtt. WM. J. H, SCHROEDBB, Sm.

and

SPECIALTY
CIDAR POLES AND P09TO

Eras

TAKE

KUESTER, SGHROEDER CO..

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

LATH, SHlNdLES AND POSTS
Mill-wo- rk Interior Finish.

BRANCH VAR081
MORTON QROVE, ILLINOIS

T,bOMLlkVlt tit Mllln Willliitoi, MUk.

14581478 LINCOLN AVENUE. CHICAGO.

W. A. HINKINS
PROPRIETOR OF THE

Liferi il Boarrtma Stable.

199 TO 201 ERIE STREET,

CHIOAGO.
Telephone North I07S.

Strictly High-gra- de Carriages, Brougham and Light Livery
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PUREST

si

FULMER,
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